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PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON

Mding Assistant Surgeon
7.5 Marioe Hosplial Service,

@fce bours: 10 to 12 am. 1 3 4:30 pm

477 Commercial Street, Ind Floor. l

Dr. RHODA O. HICKS
OSTEOPATHIST
Mansel Blg. §73 Commerclal St
PHONE BLACK 265

DR. T. L. BALL,

DENTIST.
24 Commercial St.  Astoria, Oreson,

Dr. VAUGHAN,
DExTIsT
Prihian Building,} Astoria, Oregon.

Dr. W. C. LOGAN
DENTIST

878 Commercial St., Shanabhan Buoildiog

MISCELLANEOUS.

JAPANESE GOODS
New stock of fancy goods just

arrived; at Yokohama DBazaar.

€all and see the latest novelties

C. J. TRENCHARD
Real Estate, Insurance, Commission
and Shipping.
CUSTOM HOUSBE BROKER.
©ffies 153 Ninth Street, Next to Justice
Office.

ASTORIA, OREGON.

BEST 15 CENT MEAL.

You can always find the best
15-cent meal in the city at the
Rising Sun Restaurant.

612 Commercial St. |

FIRST-CLASS MEAL
%r 15¢; nice cake, coffeef pie, or
doughnuts, 5¢, at . 8, Restaur-
ant. ~ 434 Bond St.

BAY VIEW; HOTEL
& E GLASER, Prop,

Wome Cooking, Comfortable Beds, Reason-
able Rates and Nice]Treatment.

ASTORIA HOTEL

|| BEFORE THE |
| HALLOWEEN

T FIRE...' :i‘y
S

- Douglas
“Isn't this quite the most fun we've
had? asked Pauline, laylng the Iast
chestout on the hearth and resuming
her seat on the low stool before the
fire.
“Quite,” replied the man beside her.
Pauline looked up. “You're so seri-
ous, Teddy. You're always so serious

Theodore, not Teddy.”
He smiled Induigently at her. What

years! He had known ber always, for
he was about to be forty.

“Don't, I beg of you. Look, child, my
chestnuts are going to pop first.”

tently watching the chestnuts open
wider and wider,

“Don't forget the names, Teddy. I'd
ke to know which girl ls to have you "

He smiled agaln. He always smiled
at Paullne. He watched the firelight
twostep through her ringlets and about
the great coll of hair wound gracefully
about her pretty head,

"Oh, Teddy," she cried, and dismay
was the predominant emotion betraved
In her tone. “They all poppge at once.”
And it was true. All thiree of the
man's chestunts had popped simultane
ously, leaving Pauline without the sat-
Isfactlon of knowing whom the Hal
loween fairies had destined for her
companion’s wife.

The man laughed. “Watch your own.

to jump.”

Pauline, a shadow of disappointment
still on her face, studled her chestnuts.

“I ean venture a guess as to who that
end man Is, lttle girl,"”

“Can youT" she asked sauvcily,

“Yes, and be seems to know he is to
m&m. He s a conSdent chap, at

Paullne ignored his remarks. The
firet chestout was ready to burst, and
the middle nut looked ready to follow
any minute, but the one on the other

)

!

CornerflSeventeenth and Duane Sts,
T5 cents & day and up. Meals|

20 cents. Board and Iurl;_;ingl‘I
$4 per week. |
WOOD! | WOOD!: _ WOOD,

Card woed, mill wood, box wood, any |
Mind of wood at lowest prices. Kelly,
the transfer man. ‘Phone 2211 Black,
Barn on Twelfth, opposite opera
sosse. [
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TATION FRER.

The C. Gee Wo Chinese Hedicine On.

= 25 Alder e, Portiond. Geegen.
k-lullum.

i
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A Few Precious

Jepanese]Swords

FOR SALE AT |

Yakhoma = Bazar.

rumu--:;;:);}b. 1, Open Duy andjNight.
The'Astoria
Restaurant

MAN HING, Proprietor.
Fine meals served at all
b hoars. Oysters served in

snv style. Game in =eason,

% Boud Burest, Cor, 9. T Astorin Hrr-_‘) {
)

/

“I' APRAID YOU AREN'T GOING TO PRO-
FOSE AT ALL."
end was opening slowly. A frown
dodged Into the space between Paul-
Ine’s eyes. What did Halloween fairies
know about It anyway 7"
Bhe moved Ler stool back and slipped
to her kuees on the hearth, bending
closely over the chestnuts,
“Pop! Of courye you would pop
firat,” she seolded, talking to the inno-
cent chestnut that bad just found Its
proximity to the flames too trring.
The man sat back apd watehed the
expressions come gnd go on her face.
“And you are not glad that one
popped first?" he asked. T faney 1
could name bim.*
“It was he-George Bidwell-but I
don’t Intend to marry him" she re
torted, with determination.
The man ralsed Lis Lrows qualzzieally.
It was what he had come to accept ns
inevitable, that Paullne, bis dear lit-
| te friend, wonld marry this boy. Cer
tulnly 1t would not be the young man'a
i fanlt If she 450 not

“You silly chestnut” Panline began,
talking ebviously to the nut on the far
end. “YWhy are you ro slow when yon
know you shonld have popped first?’
She did not turn her face toward the
mun, hut kept ber ayes on the nots

And the man supposed It was the

beat from the Asmes which helghten-
ed the colur In her chiveks. How pret-
ty she looked! He had never realized
before how lovely Paullne really was
Pop! The middle nut had Jumped
, away. Only one remunined.
| “That wns John Carrington” cen-
. fessed Paullne, looking up shyly itte
| the face above hers. “Now. wouldn't
| you Mke to know who this third slow
one g7
“I would, Indeed, but he seems ty
have little chnnee ™ '
“Perbape It 15 Wi own fuult. He
has been Iying there so Indifferently
bardly seeming to reulize that he was
near the fire and vot seeming to cape
to Jump and pop like all the others’
Paullne was agaln leaning over th
last chestnut, talking half to Ite In
animate shell, hn!f 1o borself and nat
all to the man fltting un

ut now

stralght in the chalr hehind her,
“Aren't you golng to tell me wh
It ls?" be asked.

that | feel I should almost call you

& child she was In splte of ber twenty

Paullpe framed ber face In her hands ;
and rested her elbows on her knees, ln- |

hnthtmonmi-mdmmdy'

“No'"she rotorted over her shonlder,
Bllently they both watched the chest-
out. It was opening slowly, very alow

Iy, but surely, and the deop yellow
beart was beginning to show through
the cracks,

“You're a sllly chestnut,” sald Pau
Upe, shaking her head at it; “you are
so slow. You dellberntely Jet all the
others get aliead of you™ She pansed
while the Aames danced about werrily,
trying to arge the nut on to jump

All unconsclonsly the man was bend.
Ing closer to the girl, trylog not to lose
any of the couversition which was vot
addressed to him. Somehow It was an

| interesting soliloguy. Usually he let
Pauline ramble on and on, unmindful

of her chattering, treatlng her almost |

85 2 childl-a dear, lovable chlld. Now
bhe had an unaccountable curiosity to
know for whom she had named the last
chestnul. There were so miny young
men whow ahe might have chosen.

“You-—you think you are old." Paul
lne was saying still to the chestnut
“but you aren't at all. And you are so
serious, and you fauney yvour halr is
Eray.” Her tone was very low—confi
dentlally low- and sbe bent more close
ly over the nut.

Te looked at her In open exed war
pelse aned genuine ndmiration

Sure, mem, PHOowell i e snlid,
starting off, “uud bad coss (o thim 1t
sys he ham no tuste 1o Indies, mem,*
New' York Times

THOUSAND MAT HALL.

L Mructure That s One of the Wons
ders of Jnpan.,

Oue of the voiiers of Mivallna 1s
an enormons strueture called Thousand
Mat bali; & e which mesns that
Links of 1lie rethntlon & by 01 foor pls
SIrAwW uats ore required o cover s
floor
uredl in this way ludtead of by fest
B In wiking nbont houses one sl
Wayrs sayvs n “six mat room™ of “thres
und a bnlf miat roon” until one begins '
to think b divigions of elghteen sl |
feet,  Thovsumd Mat ball wax .-n---lnl:
B the sixteenth century out of tho |
woend of o single catphor tree, suy the
Jupanese peconds, thiat are nlwnys n--‘
tull of suwch perfectly  wonderrul lh--f
talls,  If this be so, camplior trees |
st have grown very lirge n Jupan
e sixteenth century, sihee  the |
building rests upon o hundrsd or e |

AIL rooma In Japan are meas.

“I'm afrald you areu't going to pro
posde at all. I'm beginning to think you |
Wil never understand that-that you
love me, you funny chestnut,"” she
laughed nervounsly. The niat was on the
verge of jumping, and she was pertl
ously close to It. -

“Be careful, dear,” mald the man. "It
might strike your face.” And Paullue
thoughit he had never apoken to her so
tenderly,

She Jowerwl her eves Qquickly. “Qb.
chestoul, you are—you are Koing to
pop! Youare!"

Pop! The slow put bad Julmped, aud
Pauline excitedly reached out for It
and caught It

“Oh!"” she crind, dropping it. |

The man slipped to the stool beside
her. “Why did you do that, child? |

You've burned yourself,” he snid, tak

Ing her hapd in his ‘
| For a moment he held It silently,
| looking Into Its pretty pink palm,

! “Pauline, who was the last man—the
| man who hurta you?*

| Bbe looked up (nto his eyes.

| “Dearest, ean It be? Ob, Pauline,
| and to think 1 have uever realized until !
tonlght what you dre to me!” Her head |
dropped to Lls kuee

“You—you almost made me propase
to you, Teddy.” she wuwmbled from her |

refuge. “Aumd If {1t had not been for
Halloween yon would never have
Junli’lﬂ-‘!..

“*We'll make up for it by getting |

mareied] next woek

And that was why the forward chest
nut and the deliberate chestnut were |
allowed to remaln slde by side until !
they turned binek aml erisp

A Short Recltation.’

My parents. well menning in thelr
way, taught me solemn things about
*0 man Immorgal, llve for something!™
and all such, and | had to humiliate
' myself by disgorging them io publle,
The consequence was that not only on
Friday afternoon, but whenever any-
'body cime to visit the school, 1 was
butchered to muke a Roman holiday.
But there 18 une happy memory of a
Friday afternoon. Determined to show
my friends und fellow eltlzens that I,
too, was born In Arcadia nnd was a
"living, haman Loy, T announced to
teacher, “I gol anothier piece”

“Oh, have you?" sid she, sure of an
extra O-man-dmmortal Intellectun] treat.
| “Let us hear it, by all means.”

Whereupon I wisrched up to the plat-
formm nnd declaimed that denthless
Iyrie;

When I was a boy, 1 was a bold one

My mammy made me a new shist out o'
dad's old one

Allof it? Certalnly. Isn't that enough?
That was the only distinetly popular

plles, each o glant trew trank In lseif, |
heside which the mof is upheld by «t |
east ffty plllars that were fifty forest
tonrrels oped wpon  u They |
there f8 a floor in the structure nde |
of 18000 squire feot of codur plinks |
wd v Tnehes |

Lt

fool sl n half while
thivk,
Its tilder sottinh

sy one st wesds belleve thint
wied the mirnele of !
the Joiives i the islies I Japmn's s
e for anyihing

e r records e T

The wulix of this wnelent Ball Bave
Toubitless ocliom] e sowmds of LY
priestly orgy, since It millolns the tetn

Pl wand is guoedsd by u rlehily wronght
SEVen story paseda, vushivining Auvdda
Rutsu, bt the post glorios thing In
Its BIStory  seatiis 10 Dee thee fiet that
Hideyoshl, “the Napodson of Japan™

chanbwer during |
e Invasion of horea, Now |
standing
i giunt, overlook

g the o8 a rfonst for saersd p!;.-mllni
andd chattering, sparrows, 1t was dur- |
Ing the K Hipi war that troops
first begnn to be quartered on the s

land, iud several reglinents, for want
of better bareneks, eienmpsd In |
this ol bistoriesl structure, One oven

ing Lo half jest, e warnest, o soldler |
nalledd Libs piee Badle ameshi tory) to one

TETCY BT AT LU
hilg retard
it I8 terely o “show P licew,”

smpry nmd open

of the pillars, with o prayer that e
il hila regitienl might soon bhe sent
| to lielp conguer the Chinese.  Flis Ot
riled followed his example. and sinee
then It Diss bevome o cuntom for eyvory

| visltor to the hull to buy a rlee ladlo

and, writing his pame and the date of
bls visit upon It, with, of course, “Dal

| Nippon Banzal!™ tack It up somewhere
| o the vast bullding. The effect |s bet

ter Imagined than described, and It In, |
I think, unigue beneath the sun.-Los |
e’z Waekly. ‘

Jap-a-Lac, the finest finlsh for Noors
hits proven both durable and makes o
fino finlsh. B. F. Allen & Son have re-
celved a complets assortment.

rder Your

Calendar

for 1906

Astorin,

OF

The J.S. Dellinger Co. [

Oregon.

Fine Line of Samples
Now Ready.

We furuish all the latest designs at
prices lower than Eastern Houses
and save you the freight.

COME AND SEE US

T4G J. S, DELLINGER COMPANY

platform effort | ever made. | am proud
of It now. I was proud of it then. But {
the news of my trinmph wus ot iy re- |
celved at home.—Engene Wood ln Me- |
Clure’s.

Did Dickens Use Thia Story!t i
On one occuslon, when Dlckens and
James P'ayn were “swapping” stories,
relates James MacArthor In Harper's
Weekly, Payn told the followlng u.-u-I
rious incident to the author of “Da.
vid Copperfield:™” Payn, It seems, was
returning to his home one summer
night through a fashionable street near
Plecadilly when a sudden thunderstorm
caused bhim to take refuge under u por.
tico which commanded a view of one
of the fashlonable houses neross the
street As he stood looking into the
lighted drawing room a lady dressed in
a ball gown appeared at one of the
open bow windows, and at the same
moment a man who looked like n beg-
gar ran across the street and stood un-
der the window. The lady threw out
to him her bouquet. He caught it and,
noflding twice to the figure above him,
ran off at fall speed,
Dickens was greatly interested in this
story, and the guestion I asked wheth-
' er be ever made use of the incident in
| any of his novels.

A Complimentary Contradiction.
A New York publisher has a reputa-
tion for employing the homellest ste-
nographers and typewriters In the city.
Efclency rather than beauty s what
he wants, and he knows the prettiest
oues are not the most efficlent. Just
| the mame, It is sald of him that he
doesn"t know a pretty woman when he
| #ees one. Still lis wife is an unusually
handsome woman,

Not long ago she came Into his office,
| wherg she appears only at rare inter-
| vals and only when It Is absolutely nec-

cssary. She was met by an office boy,
| & bright Irish Iad, who had never seen
{ her, Bhe asked for Mr. Blank,

“Who shall T say wants to see him,

mem ¥ he inguired,

ASTORIA, OREGON

BLANK BOOK MAKERS
LITHOGRAPHERS
PRINTERS LINOTYPERS

Most Comolte Printing Plan in (regon

NoiContract too"Large. No Job too Small

“His wife," she replied,

Book an'd:Magazine Binding a Specialty




